|
Ravioli Well Worth a Piace on the |
Tables of Americans Who Care |
for Good Food.
Dressing—One seant cup dried |
hrooms, onethird eup grated |
. sheess, two cups sausage meat, |
pne ocup brains, one emall onlon, |
fhres cloves garlic, one good pinch
ley, one good plnch celery, one
polander cooked spinach, nine eul'-‘
medium slzed bowl white bread |
(omt fine and sosked In mik)—wring
bread dry before adding to other In-
lenta—three tablespoons olive oll,
o pinches allepice and =alt and pep-
to taste. All  the Ingredients
must be chopped fine and thoroughly.
Gravy—Get a falr sized Dbolling
plecs and make a brown gravy by
first putting some bacon In & AaucH-
pan and then the meat, letting It
brown nlcely without water. After
the meat has cooked a while, add a ” _ i ITamilton. Qreary's
little onlon, some parsley, celery and |, Jraf MITr e him absent
tomatoes, also a few dried mushrooms, | conducting the cholr al @ camp mesting.
salt and pepper. Let thig cook until | SBhes repalrs (hither in wenrch of him,
tomatoes are done, then add a lttla laugha during the service and 1% asked to

SYNOPSIS.

leave, Abboti Aghton, superintendant of
dl')' flour and stir it In well Add pchools, encorta Fran from the tent. He
enough water to keep the ment from | tells her Grogory !s s wenlthy man

burning and cook untll meat (s well | deeply Interested in charity work, and a |

plilar of the chureh Ashiton  becormes
done. When meat In done, add enough | B O el 1n Fran and while tak- |
water to make the required amount jne lsnve of her, holds her hend and is
of gravy. feen hy Bapphira Clinton, sister of Hobe

n. Dou'h-""oﬂﬂ gifter flour and a ert Clintor Hatrman of tho sehool bonrd

1 TR " home |
cup more, one small handful salt, two | ::,r?h“ ,:l';:" .I;':;_“,,"_‘:;,"r'_".;:.:.'.n.:': :,,"-L‘ .‘.',..
egEes, water enough to mike n lttﬂi socretary, (nkes a violent Aleilke to Fran |
‘oﬂ.b_ Roll thia dough Into several | and advises her to go away at onee !
largs, thin shests, spread some dress r'f;"n:‘:"':”“'.n',l:‘:;:|' .::...I.1|“r','
'n' on half a sheet of dough and fold leaves thae rlm'r.n I-‘|.u.‘ !I: 'nlrr'. the story |
the other half over ft. With the edge  of how Gragory married n voung girl at |
of a thin bolfﬂ mark the “turnover’ Bpringfeld while attending coliege and

then desertod her
that marrings

Fran is the chlld of

into three Inch esquares. Go over the |
marks made by the board and press
the dough together firmly with the |
thumb. Cut the squares apart with a |
knife and lay them on a floured board |
while the remalnder of tha dough and
dressing are made ioto simllar
squares, and because 1 am homelews. You re

Cooklng—Have & kettle partly full | pyue I suppose that's natural. | have
of bolling salted water, and when the |to guess at your feelings because |
squares are all made up drop Into the | huyen't been ralsed among ‘respect-
water and boll for 25 minutes. When | ghlg' people. I'm sorry vou don't like
the sguares are taken from the water | ft, but yon're going to nravide for me
they should be dralned in a colander. | yoht here, R |

To BServe—Put a layer of the
rquaras on & platter, sprinkle a layer
of grated cheese over and then put on

o |
CHAPTER V.—Continued

Fran regarded him with somber In
tensity. “I've asked for a home with
you the grounda that vour wife
was my best friend In all the world,

an

For a girl, I'm pretty in ]
dependent; folks that don't,like me
are welcome to all the enjoyment they

{ got out of their disiike. U'm here to
a larer of gravy. Repeat thia process stay S8R

unt!l the platter is full sort of summer erop. | enjoved honr
This reclpe makes enough for about |ing you sing, tonlght

fifteen people. _ |

| "'We reap what we sow

| We reap what we sow.’

Bupposs you look on me

Philadelphia Clam Soup. | ) &
Do not use the juice from the clams | [ 8¢ You remember

In the soup. Have aboul twenly-five | He shudderad st her mocking holl
small clams, one quart of milk, three | things.  “Hush!  Whnt are you say 1
potatoes, two tablespoonfuls of flour, |INE? The past s eut off from my life
one tablespoonful of chopped parsiey, |l have been pardoned, und 1 will not |
onehalf cup butter, salt and pepper. |P@ve anybody forclug that past upon
Chop the clams fine and drain. Pare .
potatoes and chop. Place milk and po- Her words came bitingly: “You
tatoes in double boller. Rub the but | C8GT lielp §i. You sowed, ‘f"'“ CRn§ |
ter and flour together until creamy | pardon a seed from growling”
and when potatoes and milk have | ! €an help It, and I will. The past
bolled fifteen minutes stir in the but- |" no mora mine than hers—our mar-
ter and flour and cook eight minutes riage was legal, but It bound me no

longer. Add parsley, pepper and sait | More than it bound her. She chose
and let boll three minutes, Then add | Fer own companions, 1 have been
the clams. Cook one minute and the Ihullllilsg up n respectuhle e, hore In ‘
soup 18 ready to #ferve. This I8 dell- | Littisburg. You shall oot overturn |
clous: the labor of the last ten vears. Yoo |

ean go, My will s unalterable
and do what yvou ean!"

Tostead of anger,

| FOWw |

S — Gio— |
Neatness In Arrangement.

I find that a small pasteboard box
["I’Lﬁhd ol the noor baslda me, into “How long hnve mar !
which 1 can drop pleces of thread and | 7100 to the second Mrs. Grogory—the |
scraps of cloth while sewing, fa o | Present one?” |
great belp In keeping the room npeat, He turned his back upon her as If |
writes a contributor to Los Angeles |0 B0 1o the door, but he
Express. It saves all that unsightly | 390ut: “Ten years, You understpgi”
hness w0 often seen on the floor when | A®8 years of the best work of my Tlfe
pne I8 sewlng. A newspapor spran:i [ that you want to destro?s I
on the fipor to drop the scrape on mn- | Poor lady;” murmured Fran. “The
swers the same purposs and can be AT Mrs. Gregory—my ‘friend'—hus
ploked up ang burped whep oge stops | h,pcn_gng (lnl;' three years. You and |
Work. ristian Belenoce Monitor. 18w wéfa never divoreed. The lady |
i —_— | that you cull Mrs, (Gregory now—sho

Gay Frocks for Children. : lll"l.'l your wife, is she?"
The tashion for Bulgarian colorings | . hought—" he was wsuddenly
1s &8 popular as ever, and its conquest | 28hen pule—"but 1 thought that she—
{8 complete as regards some nmnil believed her dead long ago 1 waa
frocks for children sultable for the | 8Ure of lt—positive. What you say is
spring. ! Im!,:onlln!.--

Made of fine crash, cut in the Mag: | BUt no one can sow without reap
yar shape, the hem and sleeves hor Ing."” Fran sald, still pityingly, “When
dered with searlet, the front embroid- | YOU Sang thoee words, it was only o
ered in bright colors, and the wholo [ *0BE 0 you, but music Is just a bis
fnished with & scarlet woolen girdle |°f 1ife's embroldery, while you think
and tassels, they are delightful as {1t life itself.  You don't wow, or reap

DI.’ trocn and will wash well |ll:| a cholr loft, You can't sow dewds
and reap words "

- g |
F i wliowed O |
voup heey

wheoled

Poached Eggs and Ham. | "1 understand you, now," he fal
Cut & neat routd of toast for each | "*"*d. “You have come to disgrace
person, Bulter It and keep hot. Chop me, What good will that do you, or—

one tablespoon cooked ham for ench | or my et wife? You are no abstrac
round of toast. Carefully poach eggs tion, to represent sowing and reaping
Add to the water n pinch of salt and | but & flesh-and blood girl who can e
half o teaspoon lemon julce or vinegar. | 3-‘."53- Ir she .l?h(murn— Lo

This will preveut eggs breaking, When 8he chooses to stay.” Fran nssured
poached draln eggs and lay one on hl?_

each round of toast. Arrange the ham Then vou have resolved to ruln me
around the edge to formn @ border, | #0d break my  wife's heart!”

sprinkle with & little finely chopped | 0. I'm Just Liere (o have a home.”
“Will you enjoy a homa that you

parsley and merve gt onoe,
4

|
3= ilallc by force?”
Cheess Balad. i

Ten cents' worth of Roquefort of Uod may be taken by foree?

cheess, & ten-cent package of cream l gu know more about the Kingdow

cheese, one tablespconful of butter, | &7 1. Let them bellove mus the
aughter of some old boyhood (riend

two green peppers, one large HBermuda | :
onjon, one-half & stalk of celery witl | —thatll make It aasy. As tho daugh
be needed. Rub the Roquefort and ]it!r of that friend, you'll glve me a
cream cheese and butter to a smooth | home. Ul keep out of vour way, and
paste, add the finely chopped onjon, | D¢ Pleasant—a nice little girl, of any
peppers and celery. Mix well. Seq. | “E¢ You please.” She smiled remotely
son with paprika and put in fcebox to | o ®poke dully: “But they'll
harden. Berve with hot toasted crack. |'¢ kuow all ibout that old
ers. friend "

eollege

' COUGH DUE TO NERVOUSNESS

Not Dangerous, but Hard to Distin-
guish From That Where Bronchial
Tubes Are Affected.

Fried Cheese Balls,

One and one-half cupfuls of grated
cheese, one tablespoonful of four, the
whites of three eggs, salt, pepper, and
cracker dust.

Beat the whites of the egge; add |
the other Ingredients; make Into balls =
and roll In cracker dust If the It happens that pergons
amount of flour I8 doubled, the mix. | Dtherto tn good health are suddenly

frequently

ture may be dropped from a spoon | Pelzed With fits of coughing, which
and fried without belng rollad (o | tho¥ bave consideruble ditheulty in
erumbs overcoming Due (o & general onew
- rasthenlo or hysterieal nervous cond)
Virginla Fried Chicken. tign, this cough, owing to s particu-
Twopound chicken cut In pleces, | lar charncteristics ] termed “the
one eEx, salt, one-halt teaspoonful bak- | hervous cough
ing powder. The nervous cough often canpot be

dlabingulshed (n from the
cough due to an affection of the re
plratory passagon It pometlines o
ears In the form of perlodical, pro-
longed and very palnful fite of cough
Ing and sometiines as  a  continual
short, dry cough. Ité most character
letle symptom 1s that It ceases during
sleep and begine agalo on  waking
The patients while often a source of

Lay chicken In water with large |
spoon of salt, for one-half hour, Muke |
batter of egg, water, salt and baking
powder. Dip each plece of chicken in
this, and fry in deep, hot fat for ff-
teen minutes with cover on. Remove
cover for five minutes, drain and
perve.

AUY Way

Ungallant Statement.

“Mischief and petticoats came Into | *0*iety to those arountl them, are
the world the same day, and have re- generally otherwise In very good
mained (ogether ever since."—"The | D™t
; Openers.” by K. L. Montgomery. Another peculiarity of this cough la l
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“Don't they say that the I\'Iugllnmf
But |

want |

2.4
S R
— ,

. M."',:ih
i s\

"Naturally
RLory

Well fust invent some |
Il stand by you"

“You don't know me,”
drawing bimgel! up
Imagine I would e to them?T™

he retorned, |
“What! do you |

“l think,” Fran remarked {mpergon-
ally, “that to a person in your posi- |
tion—u person beginnlng to reap what [

he has sown, Iving s always the next
course, But you must act as your
coneclence  dletates You may he
sure that If you declde to tell the
truth, I'll eertalnly stand by you In
that."

Helplessly driven to bay, he flaghed
ont  violently, “Ulnpatoral  pirl—or
womarn-—or whatever you are-—there

& ney wpirit of girthood or womanhood
Iin you,"

Fran returned in & low, concentrat-
ad voloe, “If U'm unoatural, what were
vou in the Springfield days? Was it
natural for you to be married secretly
when the marriage might have been
publie? When you went away to
break the news to vour father, wasn't
it ruther unnatural for yvou to hide |
(hres  years  before coming  boek? |
When you eame back and heard that

vour wife had gone away to be sup
ported by people who were not re |
spectable, was |t natural for you 1o

he matiefied with the first rumors you
heard, and disappenr for good and nil?
\s for me, yed, 1 have neither the
mrit of girthood nor womanhood, for

m neither a girl, nor a woman, I'm

othiineg.” Her volee trembled. “Don't
rotiss my anger—when | losa grip an
myself, I'm pretty hard to stop. If |
Iet everything reh on my mind—how
she—my ‘friend’—my sweet darling |
triend’—how she searched for you all
the years till she dled—and how even
on her death-bed ghe thought ln:l,\'hr'[
vou'd coume—yoi-

Fran choked back
“Don't!" she gusped. “Dan't repreach
me, or I'll repropch vou, and I mustn't
do that, | want to hide my real boart

the words,

from you—from nll the world., [ want
to smile, and be llke respectable
people”

Far' God's sake,” whispered the |
other frantically, “hush! [ hear my |

wife coming Yes, yves, ['l]l do avery
thing You say, but, oh, don't ruln me
You shall with you
evervihing ™ |
welcome,” Fran rn!rrro.l‘|
[rightened at the emotion she had be-
trinyed Can you show me to & room
fquick—before your wife comea? 1

Ty 't et b

B o
ahnll hnve avervthing
“Except a

liave us,

et han

ekt LN

tor

|
|
[

i
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"I Am Mrs, Gregory
I1'1M,\r Lired Fve come all the wiy
‘irmn New York to find you; | reached

| Littleburg only at dusk—and I've been
pretty busy ever gines !

“Come. then,” hie snld hnstlly, “Thin

way-—1'1l show you a room It's

too late,” he
ately 1o reg
The door

striving desper

broke off,

sure,

opung UG A& WGlilan o

tervd the room hastlly

CHAPTER VI

Mrs. Gregory
Y ud hed nervased
In violence, and a fvw ralndrops had

suddenly sl

A el

| the abgence of any gecretion, f

r even
alter very prolonged fite of coughlng
there 18 marely anyihing cabila
except a lttle sallva Pationts may

| Sometimox  succeed in chooking the
cough, but npot for long, and o &
rule in such oasen the wnext i 1
coughing Is ull the more sev ire

. The uervous cough s particularly

| fregquent between the ape Oof twwlve
and seventeen It then it A
SUulles the character Ol A Darking
coukh It 16 unattended by any werd
ous danger, and does not loduce kaoy

f emphysenn Change of cllmute ap

| pears to have most effect upon It

English Averse te Change

I'hete s nothlog more Lnmusing In
all the gqualnt sand curlous customs of
the KEnglish house of comimnmons than

the strango ceremony which marks the
termiuation of each sesslon

The momant the house s adjourned,
1l voleed messengers and pollicemun
ory out in the lobbles and corridors:
“Who goes home*"

These mysterious words have sound.
tad night after night for centuries
through the ball of parllament

| storm
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O - IRWIN - MYERS
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& way, Grace Noir dominated the|this polut turned to his wife—for at
place. Perhaps It wae because of her |
splendldly developed body, her beauty,
her attitude of unclaimed yet unree-
ognized authority, that she stood dis- |
tinetly first, |

Go on, brotherdn-law, go on, If
must have IL."

“The fact |s, Lucy~—"
already fallen. Apprehenslons of &

caured hurried movemants
throughout the house Blinding flashes
of lightning suggested a gathering of
the fumlly in the recoption hull, where,
necording to tradition, there was “less

this girl I1s the

danger,” and as the unknown lady As for Mrs. Gregory, her mild nloof- | fore 1 moved to Littleburg, long befora |
opened the door of the front room, | ness suggested that she hardly ""'II saw you, Lucy. That w:en when my

Fran heard footsteps upon the stalrs, | longed to the family. Hamliton Greg- | home \.\'n.ul in New York. [ have tnld

|and caught n gllmpse of Grace Noir|ory found himself instinetively turne '

descending,

The lady closed the door behind her
before she percelved Fran, so Intent
was she upon securing from threaten-

ing to Grace, rather than to his wife. | whon 1 1ived with my father in New
Mrs. Gregory's face did, Indeed, 88K | youk  Wwell before
why Fran was there; but Grace, stand- | | wyua aequpinted with—this friend  §
ing at the foot of the stauirs. and look- I"“""’ that person a great debt, not of

Ing rain some unfinished sllk-work | ing at Gregory with memory of her | ,,.,0v o debit of—what shall T say?
Iying on the window-slll. She paused | recent dismissal, demanded explana-| prin supeested "Honor "
abruptly, her honest brown eyes | tions, . E

Gregory mopped his brow while all

opened wide, looked from Fran to him. He re-

The perspiration shone on Hamilton
Gregory's forehead  “Just a moment,"
he uttered incoherantly—"wait—1I1'll1 be
back when | make sure my llbrary
window's closed. He left the

Mrs. Gregory's mother, confined by

upon the new-comer eyes whose | dabt to that friend
brightnese geventy vears aor more had | af couren
not dimmed. The group was complet-

oh, not of money,
a debt which circumstances
me from payving—from

prevented

| ed by Mrs, Gregory's bachelor brother, | meeting—which 1 stlll owe to the

room, his brain In an agony of inde | gider than his sister by fifteen years. memory of that—er—of that denad

cision. How much must be told? And | This brother, Simon Jefferson, though | friend. The friend is dead, you under-
how would they regard him after the | stockily bullt and evidently wellfed, | stand, ves. dead.” ’

telling? | wore an alr of lassitude, as If peren- Mrs l'it'-\'i-'“rf-' could not understand

"Who are you?" asked the lady of | nially tired As he leaned back in alhar Lusband's ubmecustomed besilun-

thirty-five, mildly, but with gathering | hall ’i']'lil"', he geemed the only one

! cy. She inquired of Fran, “And Ia
| wonder, | present who did not care why Fran | vour mother dead, too, little girl?”
The aunswer came, with & broken | was there That simple question, innocently

laugh, I am Fran'" It was spoken a Giregory broke the silence by clear- | preferred, directed the
Hitle defiantly, a Httle menacingly, as

of -
ing his throat with evident embarrass- | tuyre events

Mr, Gregory had not ine

coursae

|
if the tived splrit was braclog Hm-l-"mi'f-!- A peal of thunder offered him | tentionally spoken of his friend in
for battle, !h'I-rh-\'t‘_ and after ite reverberations | gueh g Wiy #8 o throw doubt upon the
The Indy wore her wavy hair part- | had died away, he still hesitated. | gex. Now that he realized hHow his
ed In the mlddle after that anIuﬂn‘"Tth-" he sald presently, "Is8 a—the | wro'y misunderstanding might save
which perhaps was never new; nnd no | orphan—an orphan—one who has | him, he had not the courage to unde-
impudent ribbon or arrogant flounes | cole to me from She says her|ceive he

stole one's attention from the mouth | name I8 Frances."”

Fran waited for him to speak. The
that was just sincere and sweet TIt| “Fran” came the abrupt correction: | gelay had lost him the power to re-
was o face one wanted to look pt be- | "Just Fran" {veal the truth. Would Fran betray
cuuse—well, Fran didn't know '.\'h_\.'.! There was a general feeling that an | 4im? He wished that the thunder
| “She's no prettier than 1,” was Fran’s  orphan should speak less posltively, | njeht drown out the sound of her

should be,
the

even about her own name

| as It were, subdued Its breath (o Hsten,

fact of orphanhood Fran said quistly, *
“An orphan!” Simon Jefferson ejac- | three years ago.'

decislon, measuring from the natural
stangurd—the standand every woman
hides in her own broast,

“And who Is Fran?"® asked the mild

words, but the sterm seemed holding
from mare

My mother died

volee. The lady =miled #o tenderly, | Ulated, moving restlessly in his effort Mrg. Gregory asked her  husband,
it was like a mellow light stealing|to find the eagiest corner of his chalr. | *Did you ever tell me about thls
from w fairy rose-garden of thornless | "1 hope nothing is golng to excite me. | eriand? 1'd remember {rom his name:
B0 IS I have heart-dlgease, lttle girl, and | what was 1™

Fran caught her breath while ht-rl I'm llable to topple off at any moment. | 4 geemeod Impossible for hlw o ut

face showed hardness—but not agninst | I tell you, 1 mugt not be excited.” [ ter the name which had sounded from

the other. She felt something llke “I don’t think," replled Fran, with | njg 11hs 80 often In love. He opened
holy wrath as her presentment sound- | eheerful interest in his malady, “that his lips, but he could not say “Jose
ad forth ||rn|'.-,..1|ng])' “Hut who are "ri'h"““ nre very oxc fting.” ]-tt[ll(‘.“ I!t'.“]dl‘.‘;‘ the last name wvou'd
you?" Hamilton Gregory resumed, cnu-|ll” “Derry,” he gasped
“1 am Mre Grogory " | tlously stepping over dangerous "Come here, Fran Derry," salo Mra
“Oh, no,” eried Fran, with viplence, | Bround, while the others looked 8L Gregory, renching out het hand, with
“no!" She added rather wildly, “It | Fran, and Grace never ceased to 100k | inat yweet smile that somehow made
| ean't be—] mean—but say vou ur\11m him. “She came here tonight, after | Fran feel the dew of tears
not Mrs. Gregory." the eervices at the Big Tent, She Hamilton Gregory plucked up spir-
“1 am Mrs. Gregory,” the other re | CRMe hera and, or T should say, 10 re-| e w1 conldn't turn away the dauzh-
ponted, mystified |quest, to ask—Miss Grace saw her|... of niv old friend, You wouldn't
Fran tried to hide her emotion with | when she came. Miss Grace knew of | oo 0y me. to do that. None of you

her belng here.” He selzed upon this | wong
fact as If to lift himself over

a emile, but It would have been casler
for her to ery, just because she of the
patlent brown eves was Mrs, Gragory

At that moment Hamilton Gregory
re-entered the room, brought back by
the FeaF that Fran might tell all dur-
ing his absence. How different life
would have been if he could have
found her flown!—but he read in her
face no promise of departure,

His wife was rot surprised at his
hageard face, for ho was always work-
Ing too hard, worrylng over his exten-
five charities, planning editorlals for

’ Now that I've explained
l"'”:'”"1er'5'th'ing. I hope there'll be no objece
tion to her staying here In the house=—
that is, if she wants to stay. She haa
come to do it, she says—all the way
from New York."

Mrs. Gregory slipped her arm about
the iIndependent shoulders, and drew
the girl down beside her upon a divan.
“Do you know,” she sald gently, “you
are the very first of all his New York
friends who hag come into my life?
Indesd, I am willing, and Indead vou

0.

Grace's eyes were gravely judiclal

his philanthrople Jjournal, devising will,”
means to better the condition of the Fran asked impulsively, as she
local church., But the presence of this | clasped her hands, "o you think you
stranger— doubtless one of his count- could like me? Could—wywou?"
lens oblects of ebarity—demandod ex- | "Dear ohild"—the inswer was ac
plunation 1 companied by a gentle pressure, “you
"Comea " he sald bruskly, addressing | are the daughter of my husbuand’s
nelther divectly, “we needn't stop here, : friend hat's encugh for me You
I have some explanations to make, and | need a home, aod you shali have one
they might aus well e made befors with ue, 1 like vou already, doar
everybhody, once and lor all L l Tears |Ii||n:--sl. Fran's « i g “And 1
He paused wretchedly, geelng no out just love you,"” she i “My! What
ook, no poesible escape Romething la WOmAn your mre!" ’
must be told—not a He, but possibly Fran Suggested Honor Gruce Noir was silenl, She iiked
not all the truth; that would resr with Fran less than ever, but her lonk was
Fran. He was as much in Ler power | She would uot condemn him unhedrd, | that of a hired secretary, saving,

s it she, herself, had been the effect
of his ein

but at the same time she lot him see |

] “With all this, T have nothing to do.”
that har knowledge of Fran would nol

Doubtless, when alone with Hawilton

He opened the door, and walked | help’ his case, It did not surprige| Gregory, she would express her sin

with a heavy step into the hall. Mrs. | Mre, Gregory that Grace had known | eore conviction that the girl's presenca

Gregory followed, wondering, lopking | of the strange presence; the secrelary | would Interefere with his work—hut
rather at Fran than at her huspand. | knew of events before the rest of the

these others would not! understand
Fran's unconventionality had given
to Mrs, Gregory's laugh a giclish ot
but aimost 4t once her face resumed
its wonted gravity Perhaps  the
klight hollows In the cheeks had veen
presged by the fingers of care, but it

Fran's keen eyes searched the apart-
miant for the actual source of
tufh IFEROTY'R Acutest regTeta.

here stood the secretnrs

famlly,

Gregory continued, delieately pick
ing his way: “Hut the child askea to
gee me alone, becnuse she had a spe
clal message—-a—yes, B Message (o
jeliver to me, So | asked Miss Grace

leave us for half an hour. * Then |

Hamil "

CHAPTER VII

Family Conferenc: heard the girl's story, while Miss | 5¢ ehadow. that told Fran something
O the group, & was the Grace waited upstairs,” was missing from the woman-heart
who first claimed Fran's attention. In “Well,” Simon Jefferson interposed CTO RE CONTINURED )
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. BUSY LIVES LED BY WASPS[vIran the streets of thelr town with

for members to go |n-xumplar)‘ diligence, acting as publie

i Tho eustom dates from o time when

| It was necvsnary

home in parties, seompanied by men Insects as Industrious at Home as | ScAvengers or sanitary officers And
carrying links or torches for eOmmon When They Get After the Swim | they have thelr reward. for, unlike the
protection against the foodpads who ming Small Boy ~h'.,.| drones, they live their allotted
infested ! irests of Loandon Hut | i ) lite In pesce and galetness until win-
Lthough th lenger has  long  eluce Wasps appear to be wellnigh as in- | téer involves both them and thelr
passed away, the question "Who goes | g4 M0UE Be bpts or bees One aw maiden sister fu one common Ccata |
[ home?™ 15 atill asked, uight after wight, | thority has declared that the cardinal | Si¥sm of death and destruction
during the seasion of parliament trine of the wasps. I@ It any Y
| la glyen, and nouve I8 ex- | wakp will #ot work. nelther shail he Perils of the Alr
bech Cat Miss Eleanor Sears, the beautiful
) Division of labor 18 clearly seen in | £ud athletie young Bostonian, was vis.
Falr Warning. he wusp's nest. Some of the work. | /HNE recently at a couptry house
| A golfor at the Haworth elub, in the | ers seem to be specially employed us | Where & good deal of fiying Is
1olly  Littls uburban village of that forngers and soldlers, others HPpOAT dopwe
g0t off one of those bemutiful | to be 1old off a8 nurses and guardians, | Miss Sears, one eold and brilllang
| gross-clipping drives, the wsort that | while yet others are engaged as paper- | afternoon, appearod on the terrace
start low and bend upward us they fy. | makera and masons of the mansion In & new and charme-
Hut unfortunuiely it struck n man on Wasps are at all times particularly | DB aviation costume,

the hend; and the golfer hurried up | fond of boney. Toward the end of “How do you like new rig™

with terror in his heart summer, as all boe-koepers know, they

‘Who done that? asked the !l will foree thelr way into beehives and
| stricken man gruffly, turning toward | carry off by foree as much as they
the goller can gorge of their winged neighbor's

my

of young men and women who were
taking tea Iin the open alr bebind a
glass wind screen,

“1 am very sorry,” sald the golfer, | honey Oue of the young men answered,
“1 dido't see you. 1 am very sorry.” The drones of the wasp world, In- | with & loo™ of admiration:

“Youse people want to be careful” | stead of being ldle and luxurious, are “Heautiful! You are always dressed
sald the man  “You'll be hurupg sober, indusirious and well-behaved | to kill. Today, though, you are dress

somiebody firet thiug you know.” ed to be killed™

\

| members of the community, They

Irritably, “Mise Grace Is accounted for, |
wa |
Giregory at
| certpin odd moments he found rellef
| in dolng so—"the fact ls—the fuct is,
er—daughter of—of a

very old friend of mine—a friend who
wpe—was o friend years ago, long be- |

[ ¥ou all about that time of my youth,

my father dled, |

paralysis to s wheelchalr, fastened | yymed degperately: “I owed a great |

shall stay with us, just &8 long as you .

wis rather lack of light than presence |

she asked, us she approached a party |
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Profiting by Superstition,

After having sat on many juries the
observant man ls of the opinlon that
theé whole human race I8 still strongly
tarred with the brush of superstition.

“l mm confirmed In that bellef by
| the amount of damages invarinbly

voted to plaintiffs, whose Injuries

smack of superstitious origin,"” he sald.

“If a load of bricks should fall from

a fifth story window on to the head
{ of & man who happened to be walking

under a ladder he would get twice as

much damages as if the ladder were
not there. The element of bad luck
| that attaches o a ladder would insen-
| slbly Influence every Juror, and the
sum awarded would reflect their
| preindices and sympathies”

HANDS BURNING, ITCHING

905 Lowell Place, Chicago, Ill.—
*The trouble began by my hands burn-
Ing and Itching and 1 rubbed and
scratched them till one day I saw 1Mt-

| tle red sores coming out. My hands
were disfigured and swollen, and trou-
bled me so that I could not sleap.
| They were cracked and when the
small sores broke a white matter
would come out. I could not do any
bard work; If I did the gores would
come out.worge, For two years no-
body could cure my eczema, until one
day I thought I would try the Cuticura
Soap and Ointment. [ used warm wa-
ter with the Cutlcura Soap and after
that I put the Cuticura Ointment on
my hands twlee a day for about five
or six months when ! was cured."”
(Signed) Sam Marcus, Nov. 28, 1911,
Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
| throughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32-p. Skin BDook. Address
pest-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."
| Adv,

Last Civil War Velerans,

I was informed by the United States
pension office that the last soldler of
tha Civil war will dle In 18! That is
the eslimate made by thosa whe
meke a study of vital statistles. It
the last veteran survives uantil that

| date he will have llved 90 years after
| the surrender of Lee.

Kronk, who dled a couple of years
ago in New York state, was the last
soldler of tha War of 1812, and he
llved considerably more than 90 years
after peace had been slgned. Bake-
man, the last soldier of the Revolu-
tion, lived for 86 years after the peace
of 1783,

Here is hoping that some man who
wore the blue or gray may fool the
pension office and round out a [(ull
century after Appomattox!—Phlladel-
phia Ledger.

No Room for Speeding.

Mr. Atkins was driving over hils
property with hle daughter and a
| young man whom he was beginning
| to look upon as a possible and very
| desirable son-n-law.

The chauffeur, not unnaturally, was
Inclined to show off the motor car,
' but Mr. Atklns himself had higher
:lhoughts. As John, the chauffeur,
gquickened his speed, he leaned over
near him, and sald, in a whisper:

“Not so fast, John, not so fast.
| You make my estate look (co small"”

Compliments are the small coln of
conversation; very convenlent and
mostly counterfeit,

“LIKE MAGIC"
New Food Makes Wonderful Changes.

|

|

| When a man has suffered from dys-

' pepsia so many years that he can't re-
| member when he had s natural appe-
tite, and then hits on & way out of
| trouble he may be excused for saylng

“it acts like magle.”

When it is a simple, wholesome
food instead of any one of a large num.
ber of so called remedles Ino the form
of drugs, he |s more than ever llkely
to feel as though a sort of miracle has
been performed,

A C‘t:mso man, in the delight of re-
stored digestion, puts It In this way:
| " “Like magle, fittingly describes the

manner in which Grape-Nuts relieved
| me of poor digestlon, coated tongus
and loss of appetite, of many years
standing.

“I tried about every medicine that
was recommended to me, without re

Het. Then | tried Grape-Nuts on the
suggestion of n friend By the time
I bad finished the fourth package, my

gtomach was all right, and for the past
two months [ have been eating witd
a relish anything set before me. Thnat
ts something I had been unable Lo do
previously for yeurs.

“1 am stronger than ever and 1 con.
gider the effocts of Grape-Nuts on a
weak stomach ns something really
wonderful. 1t buillds up the entire
body as well as the brain and nerves.™
Name given by the Postum Co., Dattle
Creek, Mich.

“There's o reason” and It I8 ex-
plained in the little book, "The Road
to Wellville,” in pkgs.

Ever read the above letter?

ane ra from tlme o thae,
g:.g:’-:-llo. true, and full of b
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